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Walk with ma, dear réader, 1o tho Thes.
pian Hall, and let us step. within for a fow
moments and see whut is ‘laking place

The room is densely crowded by a bril-
liant and attentive audience, and every eye
in.directed towards the stage, and every enr
intent on caleling the eloquent remarks
of the spénker—Destaond Drayton,

* Near the slaga sits the reporter of tlie

M Squash Annililator, busily engaged with
paper and peocil, while a little to the left
uits-the indomible Friggins, perfecdy at
the 1berey.of the fluods of impnssiohed elo-
quence, which come, like the rush of many
wvalers, u his eager ear, -

Nearer to the door it our-friends Lio-
nell’” Bvane, Lola, wnd Leolive, the ;:ller
locking ne hapfly as a child, whosa ‘béart
bas h?wn)ip niadow. or ¢xperienced no
““Lali looks beautiful ‘and’ pure, 'but uot
happy. Now aod then only does &lie ven-
AMore. oo glance _upon, the speaker, but
should his eyes necidentally meet her garn-
estgaze, her poor<heart throbs wildly aud
her fair fice becomies crimsoned ‘with blash-
s, Auld SHal wive 118 Teelings of Des-
anondd . Svhat 4o bim was the brilliant as
sewblags -bmlore him,. compared. 10  the
presciica of Lulal

In ol “ast assemblage of men, women,
and et e ciobe wils Tut ons Tt Lo
oAb s wves,o e dedefioa now and then
it Hy tarsedownrds < imy and: one Leart
pubsative o Lanmnony oith his,

The 5 W@ 5% rreiattle I’eh‘gmpllic line
betwe noiuasw pwo dieatisy and their souls
beld commuiion wiid converse together,
Whith e rafonn kfew »f<stliey alone un.
Qg g a GUULE Hectuie dlosed, andy the
Bjil';.fl TR ? tha \Lﬂ“ﬂ iﬂ u l\ﬂlfﬂ:l
tuundorT ap: lruse, ‘s

Tho wrdience dispersed, ench to-dis res-

PO W sench with his own thoughts
and Lupresions, whicl) iapressions were to
cast thers [y 1?«:‘:;'.~imduw.i upon the fu-
ture or gild with beauty wll coming. events,

“Lula," ssil Leoline, as they were re-
tarning from the fecture, “did” you ever
hear sych n lecture?™ .

“Nevarl —Lwas a masier effort!"”

“I eou'd-hare listened to Lim all day™

-aaldl Leoline.

“Only all day, Leoline? Meothinks such

langunge could ba listened to forever.”
*LaiL the language, or the spesker, that

-~ - .

. “Lila,” sai ‘Leoline, “would it not be
Lo possess the love of sucl a man
as Mr. Drayton?”

“Suech are foolish questions, Leoline; fur
men lii:ﬂr. Dragton think very liule of

ani! ag ol

Tiiige

ml
“I know beltor (han (hat, Lula," said Le-
oline, with.a toss of her pretty hend. “Sup.
“pose thal I were te tell you, Lula, that Mr.
Drayton not ouly deigns to notice our sex,
but g;‘:: Te rexll ‘desperntely in Tove
with‘ehs of themt™s 7 1o
“How do you know that” asked Lula,
endeavoring to appear disinlerested in the
matler, ;

“Never mind Aow T know it, Lula; but I
do-certainly know that Mr. Drayton is not
only passionataly attuchad to ome of our
sex, bat that (e fuir one whom Yie fias

is present.”

“You surely do nat sean thnt he loves
one of us?" replied Lula, with much agita-
fian, :

. SExactly” replied Leoline,

+dula did not reply—Ller heart was (oo
much affected to atiempt it; but only God
and herself knew how every word of the
innocent Leoline stung her to the heart,
apd added renewed pressure to the load of
agony there. *It.is Leoline that he loves,”
thought Lulna, na she neared the house, “and
nov . Jl'is over, and | must be content to
suffer on in seerel.’

As the two friends reached the residence |
of Mr. Graligm, Lula thought that she |
would arrive at the worst at once, by ask-
ing Ledline if her suspicions were eorreet,

lengb‘he: band_upon the shoulder of
{noline, she said with much fealing: Des-
mond loves you, dear Leoline! is it not sol”

“Me? l;' Lula, what putthatisto your
head? “Mr, Dragton does not even know
me; and, so far as loving me is concern-
2d, he has never said so st least,” aid so
uyli':g.mo preuy girl laughed merrily.

kissed the dewy lips of Leoline, and
gqnting into tears, retived to the privacy of
er own room. Sha had no saoner sested
herself upon her loungs than she buried her
face in her hands, and wept as if her very
theart would break.

“What! was it possible that Desnond
still loved her! Was it possibla that his
heart still yearned after her, notwithstand-
ing the ervel manner in whieli she figd
treated him! Surely Leoline was mistaken.”

Such were Luly's thoughts, as she epdeay- | just a matter of i

ored in vain Lo check ber tears,
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ber-maid, ! W
to whomr Lula huni ‘her wishes, . -
*““Leoline soon entered-the room, and seat-
hand of the merry-hoaried aiden, Youenid
awhile ago that . Desmond loved one of us,
aud that that one. was.not yourself; do you

“Leo:

m:-.nn;,lmlim, Abat Despond loves
m 1 ol ? Pe il  wd . >
‘.‘,Y&!'V "

“Leots 4" a:d:!::ldi'l.dn. with musl
emotion, “do. you. really. mean what you
uﬂ*-'-:l'.‘h' ‘my dear: girl, of tinl you
“’“bnh."' lied “Leoline, “what motive
could [ have, in telling you that Desmond
was in love with you, unless. I kuew it to
be a fact!” g

. “But nay you not-be mistakén, Leolinel”

ANo, Lula: 1 solemuly declare to you
thut he-does love you.” .

“Then, Leoline, ns you hiave told me this
much, T'will tell you eandidly, that I love
Desmound. aa ferveutly as he can possibly
love-me.” - : ’

betiedictions Upon your heart, for the con-
fidence which yoa hdve reposed in me.
Desmond has Joved you for more than five
years, and loves vou wow, with all the for-
vor Of edrlier years, and would willingly

your Learl.”. i

“Denr Leuline, you bave made me hap-
pY, and if you only knew how I have loved
Desmond, you would pity, rather than
blame me for mf pride, amjnppurenl indif.
ference. . Iu early i
my: parents, | rejected his overtures of luve,
mevely for their gratification, but | bave
ever loved lim” i

“Aud will you be. his, Lulal"

“Hisl—0, Leoline, ever since this heart

thought, I hiave been Lis.”

- “Lula” said Leoling, “Desmond dines
with _us lo-day. Promise me thit you will
see him, promise me that you will cast
aside your pride, and meet him as you
should, and all will yet be well.”

I do prowise it, dear Leoline,” replied
Lula.

*“Flien, Lula, as sure as Ileaven ia pure,
and God is merciful, s sure is it, that you
will sbon be happy."

. “My dear little beauty,” replied Lula, “1
will be led by you, aud  guidesdl altvgether
by your advice and counsel.”

“Luln," said Leoline, “we depend upon
otr hieavenly fathar for all our huppiness in
this vale of tears. . Will you kuecl with me
in prayer”

“Yes, dear Leoline; surely your prayers
will avail.” _

Reader, we must pause here awhile. 1'er-
baps oue of the wost beantiful sights upon
earth is two beautiful nideus kneellng in
prayer before the great God, throned amid
the undying splendors of Heaven, asking (o
be guided seeording o his wisdow, desiring
W Lo led into the ways of truth, and direct-
ed into the right puth.

1ol I we must not tread with our un.
sauctified feet that holy place, nor pollute
with our foul breathing the air that is
being perfumed. with the fragiant voice of
prayer,

Let us take a walk to Dasmond's cottage,
and see what is taking place there.

Desmond was sitting in his library, writ-

ing his address forthe Squash Aanikilator,”
when Lionell Evans entered,
. "Lionell,” said Desmond, “what in the
name of sonp-suds are you walking joto iy
room for, when [ am trying, as hard s
possible, to meet the demands of the “devel "
who bas been running after me for the last
half an bour”

“The devill—what do you mean?"

“The printer's devil, to be sure.”

“Are lyou publishing your lecture”

“No, L an not exactly publishing,” re-
plied Desmond, upsetting the inkstaud u p-
on bis manuscript. “Now, just look at
that!” continued Desmond, “did mortal ever
pass through such a skirmish,”

“Take it eany, old fellow]” said Lionell.

“Take it easyl—why, bless your foolish
soull I ean searcely write a single sentence
before the ‘devil’ wulks into the room and
esks for ‘mora copy.’' I wish tliere was no
such thing as Christmas bolidays,”

“Why not}” asked Lionell.

- thousaud lines in & minute, and punctu-

tell you they want to save Christmas duy.”

“Ishaw! Desmond,
on them.”

“Too hard?”?

“Yes, entiraly too hard,”
“they are the most useful class
that we have.”

“Great pity, then, that the boys in (he
“Squash Annihilator” set type so outra-
geously fast. I have bet fifty dollars that I

could keep np with any printer in America,
and won the bet more than eight times; but |

theso fellows Just set type like warriors, and
its no manuer of use to iry to keep up with
them.”
“Well, Desmond, 1 sh
the £rmm M the mercy of the printers.”
“Lionell," replied Desmond, *“do absent
yoursell as quick as possible, for it i

all leave you for

just

“Certninly, my dear follow, if you Cesire

it, I shall, of course, leave you; but do not

:;ilnl'o meet e at Mr. Graham's dinner ta-
. ¥

“T willnot fail, Honell;»,bng-
must eithor ceaso talking, or ¢ va the
room, as I am obliged to finish this leeturo
in time for the “Squash Anwihilator.”

: lly, you

| where 1 am;and as to lccepi_uf
Tl

“But, Desmond, T wish Lo ‘rémain just
stilly it s
bility. Throw your

i
manuseript into the fire, and walk over

busa awoow i b e L

. ‘be«
ust see the dénr | vios,
@ aubjeet ‘at
she bastily summoned

Then, Lulw,” may God send his sweetest |-
part with all Lis fame for the possession of
life, by the persuasion of

has been capnble of feeling, or the wind of

“Well, these printers run after n fellow |
liz~ a thousand brick, expect him to write | Lula.

ale it properly beside. If you ask them | ;i
tha reason of their great hurry, they will | line?"

replied Lionell; | sult from the meeting.”
of citizens |

|
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said Desmond,
andot Aowards- Lionells .»But,
well, L.do not like to disappoint the “Squash
Aunpibilator,” they expect my lecture before
w.‘w*.m o B g ¥ 2! :
#“Wall, supposa they dol. what then!” -,
&;"Whﬁ?l shiould not disappoint. thewn;

's S ’ Y ol 2

i “Pehaw) I see no necessity of luviutvtho
lecturd . publishied - this, - afiernoon, ait
until lo-morrow——ncxt. week, or any other
tima thansjust now.” .

MLionell, | will-do as you say,” said Des
mondd, : i 29

+ “Thav's  right!. Come -willh me now lo
my. uncle's, and see Lula .

[ someliow dread to-meet her, Lionell,
and fear that the meetling will be produc-
tive of ‘' real scene. . Are you sure that
she will not take my visit amisel”

“L.pledge you oy word of hanor,” re-
plied Liouell, “that you bave it in your

wer to. render both yoursell and Lula

appy by-this meeting.

“She ‘loves you, Desinond, more than
you have idea of; and it is cruel on
your-part to keep yoursell away from her.”

“Lionell, you know 1 love Lula, and how
much. L would - willingly saerifica for the

ession of her lLiand and heart.  You
now how sho has treated me~—how she
has trampled apon my heart, and scorned
me.

“Is it easy to believe that such a woman
can love me- after all this! Is it ensy to
meet her—to take her hand—to listen to
her voico—to look upon lier facel  Verily,
“0.“

“But, Desmond, ie it not equally as hard
to keep away from Lula, when you have
renson for believiug that sheloves you. You
say that you loeve her more than life, and
that the world to you is desolate and dark
without her.  Why should you thus live,
when the remedy is within your reachi
Why be desolute and unhappy, when you
have it in your power to bring the sunshine
upon your heart, and realize your fondest
desires and dearest hopes. Thers is no
philosophy in such a courss of conduct—it is
pusitively simple.”

“All tiat you say, Lionell, is very lrue;
but you furget, that the human hear is in-
flueuced more by feeeling than reason in
such delieate mutters as these, For the past
fiva or six years [ Liave not seen Lala, There
was philosopliy in keeping mysell at a dis-
tance from Luls, when | kuew that her
presence could auly recall the past nud ren-
der me miseruble. [ have sulfered more than

Woodsworth, and I have striven to forget

Mﬂl _nywdvm oy

the tongue can tell since Lula's marriage to |
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. ds
oot ashamed to afler me, and vetiew
his offers of tove. O, Leolive, how gan |
look such & man in the face T

“You w yourself, Lula, IIM;h:
do,” ‘said *“You ean and shauld

meet bim for the wake of your own benrl
and his.. If . you think that you hawe
wronged him, why not determine to maks
amends; by granting him 2 free, full and
hearty " w 8. ‘O, Lula, be assured .that
Desmond will gladly forgive the past, mndl
tova you with il the fervor of his first, lase,
and only love

“I will try.to meet him as calmly as pos-
sible, dear Leoline; but I fenr “much
that my poor heart will fuil me.”

Just theu the door bell announced the ar-
rival of Desinond and Lionell; and Leoline,
requesting Lula to make ‘her toilette as
8oon as possible, left the room, and descen-
ded  to the parlor to receive the company.

Desnond, on being introduced to Leo-

line, was paifecily bewildered  with her
loveliness and delicate beauty. He stood
looking the beaotiful girlin the face, ns if
utterly ineapable of transferring his gaze to
any otlier object.
B “Desmond,” said Lionell, woticing the ef-
fect of his cousin's beanty upon bis friend,
and desiring to relieve him from his rather
ludicrous situation, “here are some very fine
paintings in water colors. 1 believe you
are fond of such things.”

“Yes, I am exceedingly fond of water
colors —— Miss Leoline, pray excuse me
for almost staring you out of countenance,
but really it was impossible to do other
wise,"”

“Very excusable, sir,” repliad Leoline,
slightly blashing.

“These paintings are very fine,” soid [ea-
mond, ‘addressing Leoline, “are they yours.”

“No, sir; Mrs. Woodswortli ‘executed
those.”

*Do you paint, Miss Leoline?”

“Sometimes daulb a little,”

“Ilease show us some of your daubs,
then,” £aid Lionell.

“Louok into that mirror, and you will see
one,” replied Leoline, laughing.

“Cerlainly, coz, you are exceedingly eom-
plimentary this morning. I have itherto
fuiled to see the resemblance between my-
self and a daub, Lut since you condescend
o eall me your daub, [ am satisfied.”

Just then the dour slowly opened and
Lula Woodsworth entered. ~ Leoline intro-
duced her to her cousin and to Desmond,
to both of whom she bowed politely, aad
then seated Lersell beside Leoline.

Lula never looked more beautiful, and as
Desmond gazad upon her, ten  thousand
thoughts, long buried in“the gruve of 4he
| past, sprung into life, and almost overpow-
ered lis Leart.

even lier existence. Just as all hope seem-
ed to have fled from the beart, so far as
winning her love was euncerned, I am tol
suddenly and unexpectedly that shie loves
e, and wm expected to go immediately in-
to ber presence. How do | know that she
really does love me. [ have not hewd it
from bLer lips, ueither has any one else—it
is & mere guessing matter uliogether, Can
you then uxpest me Lo feel no disinelingtion
to see her, when the very meeting will re-
call all that is painful in'the past, und yet
no rainbow of K:lw arise over (he misty fu-
tura. Lionell, it is & sore trial”

“It is so, Desmond; but nerve up your

yet trn out well.  You should not doubt
that Lula loves you, because you have not
heard it from bher lips, for you kuow very
well that thers are ten thousnud ways in
which luve is expressed and made manifest.
[ would be the last man in the world to
trifle with your feelings, Desmond, in such
weighty matters as these, and did I not feel
confident that this meeting would be pro
ductive of a life time of happiness to Lula
and yourself, I certainly would not advise it.’
“My dear feilow,” replied Desmond, 1
do not doubt for one moment your sincerity
and honesty in the premises, and will even
be guided by you, [ will accompany you
Lo your uncla's in & few minutes, nnd ubide
the consequencas, whatever thoy may be.”
“That is the right kind of talk,” replied
Lionell,
If Desmond did spend an unreasonable
length of time in making bis toilet, 1 am
sure that my reader will not blume him,
Taking Lionell's arm, the two fricnds
proceeded to the residence of Mr. Gralinm.
Let us leave them awhile, and visit Mr.
Graham's residence ‘before they do,
step into Lula's room,
“Lula,” said Leoline, 9] forzot totell you
that Desond will dine with us to day.”
“Do you mean what you sayt’ isked

and

“Of course I do; I invited him myself,”
“What was your motive in so doing, J.eo-

“Well, Lula—do not Le angry with me—

younre too hard up- | I know that he wanted to seo you, and that

you wanted to see him, so I invited bim to
dine with us, hoping that good might re-

“Isut, my dear girl, I do not think that
{ T ean meet him."
[ “Why not, Lulat”

“How ean you ask such a question, Leo-
linef"

“But I do not see any harm in it. 1o
| will be glad to see you, Lula, and no doubt
| much of his future happiness depends upon
the results of this very meeting.”

“8ltmay Lo so, Leoline; but then think
ofthe heart—could it stand such a meet-
ing? " Years ago [ pgave Lim that heart,
and'led him to believe that I was altogother |
his, and his forever. After all this I be- |
eame another's, and saw him, whom I so !
loved, leave my father's housa an insulted |
and outraged man, My foulish pride was |
ratified at the idea 03 manying & man
ﬁlm Woodsworth instead of—ns [ then
talled Desmond—'a low-born njechanic.
When [ think Low deeply and devotedly
lie once loved me, and then Low [ have |
treated that love, and returnod pride,

, con-

tempt and eyen insult, [ blush to the very
heart for my sinfulness,

“Then, too, to think that Lo has loved

me through it all, and oven wow, in the'

henrt, and meet Ler, and perlinps all will |

| ed silent.

{ by the Queen,

Whiat struggles were going on in Lula's |

beart, and what eflorts w appear calm il
| collected in Desmond's presence, only God
| knew,
i O it was hard for thuse two liearts to
|. Keep down the floud gates of their feelings!
{ How they longed o rush 1o each other's
arms, and whisper the accents of affection
and love!

There wue a silsnce fur a few moments
after Lula's eutenncs that wis positively
puinful to all parties.

“You have never seen my flower garden,

{ Mr. Dayton; suppose we all wulk through
1" said Leoline.

“I, for one, wili be much pleased to do
! s0," replied Desmond.

| Iave you any ohjections, Mrs. Woods-
{ worth?” asked Lionell,

| “Nona whatever,” replied Lula.

[ “Then we will all go," suid Leoline,

E Lionell and Leoline walked together,
| Lula being accompanied by Desmond.

The flower garden wus indeed a beauti-

[ ful one, and the soft air was perfuined with
[ the fiagrant Lreath of flowers, while birds
| were warbling sweetly upon every tree.

“There is much taste displayed in the plan
of this garden,” suid Desmond 1o Lula.

“Leoline planued it, I believe," replied
Lula,

untrue, -Had ha suid - fiis .

| fever, and sometimes the mumps, At pre-
{ sent he's in duily expectation of the whoo

“Indeed? she seems to be quite a tasty
little waiden.” [
| “Quite so—and a sweeter and purer =pir- |
[ it never dwelt in human form,” replied |
| Lula, |

“1 would so judge.” said Desmond,

“You have been living in New Otleans |
for some tima back, Mr, Drayton, [ under- |
| stand,"” said Lula. f
| “Yes, 1 spent tha greater part of the last
' five vears in that city."”

“Are you pleased with tha manners and |
customs of the inhabitants?”
“Well, upon the whole, [ was rather pleas. |
l.'ll,.'

Now, what in the world was the nse f
Lula talking about New Ocleans? Ier
heart was full of other suljects, and so wus
Desmond's, and yet both of them felt the
peculiarity of their situations to sucl an ex-
tent, that they must needs say something,
which whan said mmcanted to Just nothing
at all. |

Beveral times liad Desmond determined
within himeelt to tell Lula how dear she
still was to his heart, but the words would
not eomia o his assistanee, and he remain- |
Lula's heart trembled, and her !
whole soul was agitated, fearing she knew |
not what.  Yet she hoped to hear tho lan.
guaza of love from Desmond’s lips. Ol
how painful was all his suspense Lo her
heart! and how she longed 10 arrive at onee |
at the worst, and koow Desmond's reul
feelings towards her,

(1 BEE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEE.)
— R — i

The New York *Albion,” the English pa
per, persists in asserting that the Peerage s
been given w Maeauley, on the implied |
promise that Le will not ecsiry his bistory |
to the reign of the Georges, The trutls
which Be would be olliged to tel] relative
Lo that rogsl Liouse, are said to Lo dreaded |

— e —

A vordant Yankee expeciant for office
was advised the other day to apply for the
consulship st the Lobos islunds, vice Guano,
remowed, e had his letter written before
he discovered the juke,

[ tered the hoapitals, and were treated profes-

| ish allies gained the victory at the Alma.

| campaign, in a medieal puint of view, was
| tusing e months of Febiuary and Mared, |
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verbial Philosophy” (an i-u-in.dwh..
by-the:by,) says, that A babein a house is
a well g of pleasure:” a weory harmoni-
ous live, I ~but nevertheless

it might
have been frue; but a babe.includes the babe
#a & race; and | deny, most positively .and
unqualifiedly, that my babe “ia & well.spri
of pleasure” - To be sare, he's got enoug
“spring™ in bim; but then, pgnin, he's never
well, nt.least so iy wife says; and indeed
she accounts for all his eccentricities, by Lhe
pathetie nppeal of “baby's so-sick,” and so
am L If ever | were sick of anything. in
this world, it's of that confounded baby of
mine. There Le sits, staring at me with
his vacant eyes, a perfoct well-spring of
iaarl|iculut. sounds.  Pot him indlhe crib,
and be's perpetually slobbering and erying,
and if hemh out o,f it, he only‘slubbou ::EI
cries the more. He's never cuntented, ei-
ther with his lot or his eot,

My ouly covsolation is in his future
growth. Notwithstandiag he's sll groan
now, they say that when he's grown u
hie'll be more pacific in his tendencies, that he
won't haveso many colies, and | won't have
so many sleepless niglts, Butin the interim,
yes, the interim, while the buby's growing,
what am 1 to do? - Am 1 to be sacrificed 1o
bis necessity of growthi Is there no hot.
house bed where he may be forced into
lengtly, in place of cribs, whare he can't be
forced into supineness! . H'he were n girl,
I'd make him “a Daughter of the
ment,” but being a boy, that, of course, is
impossible, Eveiy morning that baby
wikes me up at four o'clock by sticking his
finger in my eyo. If T spank bim for it,
e cries; but if [ don't, he sits on my breast,
grimming like a young hyena, shouts ‘papa,’
and then makes a dive for my nose. - Af-
ter wufficiently reereating himself in this
pastime, he generally winds up by pulling
my huic out by the rocts, and—I spank
Lim, for there's a limit to human endurance.
His mother, 80 far from being my ally,
smothers him with kisses, and tells me Pm
“so cruel." “When I was s baclelor, | usad
to smash the flies that bothered me in the
morning, snd this human y I only spank;
yet am [ condemned Ly its mother, who
hugs the squalling brat, and delivers herself
of nn idiotic adiress Lo our infant, the bur-
then of which is: “Nuughty papa’ *“Did
¢ naughty papa hip e litte baby! Naugh-
ty paps! Sall msmma hip naughty papai”
with similar interesting interrogytories, in
A similar dialect. A pretty example that
to set before a ciiild!  Bah, I'm sick of “e
litdo baby!™  Oune day he fulls down stairs,
another day Lo swillows u pin; sometimes
lie's got the measles, sometimas the searlet

ing eough.  What a hullaballoo we'll have
then! Notcontent with whooping all through
his hitherto shiort earcer, he intends to ijn-
trodues a congh—probably a Lollow, re-
verberating eough. An interrogitory sug-
gests itsell,  Could I ever have been a baby?
Conld I ever linve gone through “a course
of sprouts?”  Alns! if ro, my position is
doully afllicting, for I'm going through
nuother coursa pow, Happy, indeed, is
the lut of the Luchielor whose sacond elilid-
hood is postponed 1o a late period of his
existente; whereas the married man en-
dures a second childhood in his prime: and
may ull bachielors 1ake warning by this re-
cital of my sufferings, and ke care, in
shuuning the Charybalis of single life, not
to run upan the Scylla (silly) alternative of
marriage.— Porter's Spirit,
— i — e

Frexcuy Losses 18 tue Crisga.—Dr,
crive, who acted as Physician General to
the French army during the last war
with Russia, has just published a book
which contains a puinful account of the
losses and sufferings endured by the Freneh
troops landed i the East, but particularly
Ly those engaged in Lhe siage of Sebastopol.
Of 309,278 officers and men sent from
Fiance during that short war, 200,000 en

<

[~

sionally, 50,000 fur wonnds received in ac
tion, und 150,000 for disenses of various
kinds contracted during the campaign, The
first troops which embarked in  France
wora altscked with cholers, which followed
them to Athens, Gallipoli, Varna, snd the
Dobrudska.  That scourgs appeared to
suspend its attack for a brief peniod, while
the Freuch in conjunctionwith their Biit-

viculture, and  fiscellamy.

On  their arrival before Sebastdpol  the

ceptions in the military hespitahs during the
month of January, 1855, amouuted to nine
thuusand.  They were chietly treated for
cholera, scurvy, frost-bites, g wotnds of
every description. Typhus fever shorily
nfier set in, byt was quickly ehecked by the |

energetic treatment adopied by the Freneh |
physiciane,  The Lealth of the army  was |
better during the spring of 1535, but the

| cholern reappearad in duly, and placed

4,500 men lhors de combat, Typlins fever
set in again and added 1o tie mortality. |
Ou the 8th September Sebastopol  wgs. ta-
ken by the alhied nrmies, but, nevertheless, |
between the 1st of September, 1855, and |
the st of April, 1856, of 145,120 French |
troops under arms in the Crnnea, 45,000
entered hospitals.  Dr. Serive savs  that |
the seuivy prevailed at this period, thacon: |
stitution of the men being impaired through
fitigue and privations,  1he Doctor funther |
adids, that the most d'sastrous period of the !

18566. A wviolent typhus sengendered lo-\"l
the infection of the beaps of refuse in the !
eamp, strack down more than 19,000 sol-

diers st the end of the compaign, nut-.\illl-l[
standing the precautions adapted by llmt
Lt is said that the number |
of sick in hospital in proportion to the furce | o
| under wrins was nayer so great in any for | about her, ©
Of the medicnl stall, 83 |

uiedicn) stgtf,

mer l‘i\l’lli-lli_::ll.
physicians or surgeons fell victims to their
devoledness =*an enorinous figure,

number employed.” The French floet like-
wiso suffered serioys losses from sicknoss,

[ sicde, and was still u rupwin'! ¥
f disputed callin® this plaes Slyck o' Breeches

"observes | )
the author, “when one reflects on the smail | gth .

i B
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. . .. Slack o’ Breeches P’int.
;ﬁ.ﬂellﬂ, who has elinnced to jour-
#ey to the Red River, may recollect a point
“=above Alexandrin—that used 1o e called
“Blnek o' Breeches Ioint:” changed now, no
doubt, 0 s0ine more euphonious title. In
wing of 184-, it fell to my lot 10 so-
uen & few diuys at this delectable spot; und
0ugh not naturally curious asto the why
of that which duves not immediately concern
mey eonfass my curiosity was somewhat
excited 1o kaow the cause of naming my
then. abiding place *“Slack o' Breeches
Poinl.” T bad afriend on the “Point,” (who
80 destitute in the West as not 1o hiave such
au esséntinll) DPotipher Stripes, by baptis-
mal.name, that is, if he ever enjoyed the |
relreshing influence of any ablution, Lot !
more generally known by the more laconic
soubriguet of “Pul” Ty wJlo" | weut, Lo
msoertrin from Lim the origin of the name
of thve Point.
* My first question, after the usual saluta.
tions on meeting him, was directed to this |

olject; and [ shiall never forget theshake of |

his foot, or the cut of his eye, as Lo turned

P|in the immense arin chair, which he wns

then assiduously demolishing witls his*Ar.
kansas toothpick,” 10 answer iy question.

“Never heerd nothin® about it elj?”
Pot, “Singalar, that!
ed, stranger!”

I ackuowledged with becoming
tion my entire ignorance of the sul
to have been ruised 106 far Jistant
“Point" to enjoy the udvantage of ity edu.
cational means.

“Now," said Pot, *a leet]
*Methodist Mission,' and [ will tell
story that named this Point.”

Beeing my Jook of surprise, at his d ubbing
a square built whiskey boitle the “Metho
dist Mission,"” lie explainwl, purenthetically,
that the bottle was the relic of a carup mect-
ing foray.

“Well,? said Pot, after n heavy draught
on the “Methodist Mission,” “you've Liearn

h:ll\]

ject, and |

you the

of my Jeruse—but of course you hev; who |

haint! She's considerable now—not & touch
though to whatsha was in her young duys.
Well, us [ was guin' to say, afore [ over seel
Jeruse, and whan she was young like, and
all-fired spry, there was a feller come down
to these paris from one of them cussed Yan-
kee Status—Bosting, [ think it was—asnd
bein® fized up s‘rmm like; and havin' an on-
common gift of gab, be persunded Joruse
he was the best fcller she ever seed. Mind,
now, that was afore she seed me’ and no-
thing would do but she must let him spark
her night arter night, till she almost grow-
ed to look like the darned Yankee. TlLings
went on after this fashion for quitea spell
in the winter—and they had agieed to get
married the next spring, and move over to
Texas,

“Now you see,” continued Pot, “thiat (he
eabin where Jeruse used to live was about
tkree miles from the Pint that you want to
know about, and the undergrowth in them
times was most uncommon thick and snar-
Iy, and it warn'l no use to try to Eul. through
to the P'iut, except slow and emsy-like.
Well, one night the Yaukee, getting a lee
tle beated up by the whiskey Jeruse had
gin lnm.Jnnd settin' cloln: to the ﬁ:e. an}
bolding Jeruse in his lap—and being,
Ihink.gnuu.rly vicioni—give Jerusa a chiuck
sort of sidewnya, and—well," 1 never did
know elearly 'bout what happened; but Je-
ruse suys i lwarn’t two minutes. afore the
Yankee had broke through the codargrowth,
and was 3 makin’ Forulio “int’. He had
a long, blue tail goat on, with & but
tons, a yellow vest “to kill) and os
that was so big down the legs, tbat they
couldn't hiave Leen mueh comfort in eool
eveniugs. I've heerd them that seed that
chase suy, 'twas the benatifulest one they
ever seed. Thar was the Yankoe a leaping
up and on, scrouching down to make head-
wiay—Lis blue tail cont banging a little un
this tree, sud u tritlo ou that busk; his yal-
ler vest nll “busted up the back, and tore
awful all over; lis breechios torasome, but
damage] most by havin® the hold op but-

tons koipped off every litlle ways. The |
the nostiil, |

Yaukee blowed terrible th
but kept n movin’ on.  And there was Je-
ruse.  Land of Freedom! how she looked,
with a red bundana around her head, hor

haie all broke Joosw, har frock elean gone, her |

two spankin® new petticoats ribanded awful;
and thur she was right arter hitm—a regu

Iar starn ehuse—a luborin® and & eussin, and
sshootin® streaked lightoia® out of her eyes.
Welll when the Yankee got jast elear of
the undergrowth, and sbout a  hundred

R | yards from the bank on the Pint—Jeruse
| cholera agnin attacked them, and the re- |

about ten yards belind—he hadn't nary
blue coat, yuller vest, hat, shirt, or boois—

sod was a holdin® up what was left of 1iis |
| trousers by his hands,  Jeruse, a8 soon as

sha got clear of the undergrowth, seer (lint,
if sha ever wiynted to get holdof the Yan-

| kee, she had to do it in three inadred yards.

The Yunkee was near the blaff on the 1ot
—Jeruse almost nigh toochin’ biw—when
sho seed the feller was u goin' 10 make a
leap fur thie viver. Slie mnde one qninggl-
higm, canght hold of his trousers bahind, smil
down she come, kerwallopl with the ‘Slack
of Dreechas” in lier fi<t, but no Yankee, lle
had juieped, in oa siate of ‘natur, clegn oyt
of his breeclies, over the blulf and into the
tiver!  [le was eclean gone—and nev.

| er was seeid, except oneet wfier, and tha

wiis (he next day—about forty mifes 1'other
Nobody ever

Pliut=stranger, woyld youp"
[Porter's Spirit,
e m—

A young lady in Newgort, Ky,, has ad-
vertised the names of gentlemen, any one
of whom she is willing to marry—"first
come, first served,”’
A gontloman the other eyening ohjoci-
pd to playing cards with & ¥,

he said, she had such & ling W"

“I say, Jim, what mechanicyl work did
youdo first?” asked one darkay of another,
“Why, euf tecth, oﬁe@}qm, replied the
y igstantly, 8

w\ Jass 18t no mora,” as the girl saiil
wlleu\the got married.

[into the arms of Death.

Whar was you rais- |
| King, despot.
humilin- | thing, they have faded into insignificince

frum the |

a pull on the |

NO. 45.

A Royal Struggle with Death,

Come wlen he will, Death is seldom a
welcome visitor; but ynder certain cirenm-
stances he is particularly unwelecome. Even
gray-haired age clings with frantic tenacity
to this iniquitous eartli, courts guilty human,
ity, and shuns the yawning tomb with an
inexpressive fear. Such a scene is now be-
ing witnessed in the Royal Pulace at Sans
Sovei.  The King of 'rassia is dnngetuu!ly
ill; possibly lie is on lis death-bed; snd the
dread with which this old man contemplates
relinquishing the toys and baubles of Roy»
alty ure painful in the extrema. When iy
the fulness of reason, he musters strength
to threaten with punishiment any who men-
tion the name of his successor; and during
moments of delirinm, he draws nearer to the
sceptre which his powerless handsare unable
to g-nsp, and watches jonlously witl) feyer.
red lened eyes the glivtering, gandy crowu,
Thus, sooner or later, will he probably pass
Pussibly we werg
not alone when we hoped that years of in.
sipid despotism had been followed by reflec-
tivu; but no—Fredurick William is the
samea vain, ambitious wan that he has ever
{ been,  His limbs may rofuse their office
i liis senses may be tottering to their fall, byg
{he can and does indulge in the one graud
thaught and pride ot his life—bhe is ruler,
The ties of Lirth menn no-

before the ona important consideration of
| powerj his own brothier, the rince of Prus-
| #in, must not enter the sick chugber; the
King seems to fear that his successor will
hiasten his death for the purpose of snately-
Ling from him Lis iil-famed diadem. It is
wlen an interview with the Prince is suyg-
gested, or when he suspects that it is about

‘ to be sugrasl I, that Lis wrath is most mis-

erably yiulew; that his shrunken, nerveless
frame, and bis poor dwindled intelleet unita
their wrecks of streagth to add terror to Lig
menacing. [s this not a pitisble sight? The
sick pillow, or the death bed, as the case
may be, has no power apparently to Lum-
| Lle the man whose whole career has been
| void of tiue digunity, and whose soul now
ismun no higher than dindems and purple
| rubes.  But he ean be no exception 1o the
rule; the grave will open to receive him; Lhe
earthworm must acknowledge its morlslity
—even Frederick William must submit,
and allow to Death hisvictim, Whilesuch
are the scenes of the sick chamber, without
there js the Prince of Prussia and Lis po-
litical party, and tljose fashionable parasites
who lave ventured to speculate upon the
future, impatiently hoping for the death of
his mujesty. Of counrse, this may not lake
place yet; but whenever it does, many very
important changes will be made if the rulg
fall intc the Lands of the Prince. It is al-
ready stated that if L: 5C poiively install,
ed iuto the office of Regent, that he wil|
commence liis regime by recoustituting the
ministry, appointing in the places of those
who now Lold position statesmen of well-
tried Liberalism. Suapposing this to be »
fact, it will prubably result from a defiant
aud may be viodicative spirit. The King
and the Prince are bitter enemies, and have
been so for the whole of the time that the
latter has been waiting for the former’s death
or resiznation. 2
We were sorry to receive reports whieh
have occasioned and justified the sbovg ye-
marks. Notwithstanding the politieal er-
rors of the King of Prussin, there is ateaiy
in his character which commands our re-
spect, [t cannot be doubted that
staunch and valuable friend of Prot
the cause of true religion would bé pn
promoted il bLis example were followsd |
others on the continent; and wm
denth tukes place, it will be a su
heartfeit regret.  Prussia is the chiel: ton.
tinental stronghold to Lar the of
Roman Catholicism, and this is no unim-
portant consideration to the Protestants of
England.  We wish, therefore, that the lifs
of Frederick William mnay be spareld, and
that the apparently well authenticated ae-
counts of the P'russian Court that have
Intely reachied this counlry may proye tg-
tally untruoe.— London Yews.

—
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Weimxa asp Parsyisg Mionive.~We
hiave been permitted (o examine an inven-
ton whiclh is peculiarly interestin and
sarvicealls to all connoctad with letters sngd
the circulation of information. It is mod-
@ty styled « “printing machine,” and isin=

| tended o supply the place of the
| copying appuratus, the reporter’s ge
Fphy, and to rolieve authors and e
t'ru:u that labonons t‘mplu_\'ll’lonl m,m
pen which so seriously interforea 'M the
| eapil transmission of ideas, The m 1o
mons present foim is compact and !
men al wasily moved, convenionl
ed, nnid commending itself by its
and remarkable resuits to the wt of
[l'l'l.ll'_\' and commercinl men, luuhah
by meuns of kevs moved after the 'li.dph
uf tie pigno forte, and the author or copyisy
seale] bestge it ETN 'l’ n linde P’Mﬁﬂ.

int upuin n letter sheat I,;. maller *m

s thonght dictites almist 8s enpidly ae
the ideas sagge<t th I Two copiey
are sirgck ol sunalianeos ¥, %o that the
merchant lins Liis dyplieate letter, the edi
bis “eopy,” the author Lis mnnw'l h
divine his sermon, in print, befurs it bes
passed beyond his own vidon, Oaece’ leg
this invention Lecome generaily known and
in ose, wml there is handly any limit to
which Hs ramiticglions way nol extend.
For this uscfu! instrumeni we v?ibm
16 the geniuz of A young gentlcman whose
social posicion anl talents are ot the high-
e<t order, Mro 8. W. Frauciy, of lbhw-
. Y. Tribune. a;
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Guld is ‘wniversally wordy without
w singla temple; and hy all clusses, withous
a single hypoerite,

The cradles js woman's batlot box.
wnd sema of dhow depg
st onca, Now, isn't ths

Ye
b it two balloe

M‘,_..‘n Sk 2

Why is o kiss like some sormonst

cause therp gre two heads and eng wy

tion, T
The Mleby of nature® should |
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